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On the 20th of February, 1882, the new High School 
building on Montgomery Street was thrown open for the first 
time for a social gathering, it being the annual re-union of the 
High School Association. The splendid edifice showed to the 
greatest possible advantage. The capacious hall was appro- 
priated to the literary exercises. The long marble-paved cor- , 
ridors served admirably for a promenade ; and here hundreds 
were engaged in conversation, while they enjoyed at leisure 
the beauty of the architecture, and the perfect adaptation of 
all the apartments to educational purposes. The occasion was 
remarkable. Nearly every class through the entire history 
of the school was represented, the alumni of the school, with 
invited guests, numbering between one and two thousand. 

The exercises began at eight o'clock in the large assembly 
hall with music by the Germania band. On the platform sat 
his Honor the Mayor, Samuel A. Green, Henry P. Kidder, 
Isaac Hull Wright, Jonathan A. Lane, Curtis Guild, Thomas 
Gaffield, Marshall P. Wilder, John D. Philbrick, Godfrey Morse, 
Charles K. Dillaway, R. H. Eddy, John J. May, Charles L. 
Flint, R. C. Waterston, Charles F. Wyman, John B. Babcock, 
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Samuel D. Crane, Jacob H. Hathorne, Edward Sherwin, Clarence 
P. Lovell, Henry F. Miller, George F. Stebbens, and others. 

The President of the Association, Gen. Thomas Sherwin, 
presided ; and after an appropriate speech, in which he briefly 
stated what had been accomplished by the school and the asso- 
ciation, and what it was hoped ihey might realize in the future, 
he introduced Mr. Curtis Guild, who delivered the address 
of the evening. He dwelt upon the interest and value of occa- 
sions like that which had called them together, brought up 
pleasant reminiscences of past days, and illustrated the differ- 
ences between former times and the present, both in a graphic 
and humorous manner. The address was admirably adapted 
to the occasion, and received frequent and hearty applause. 

After an interval of music, the Head Master of the School 
and Vice-President of the Association, Mr. Francis A. Water- 
house, was called upon, who happily responded. 

Music by a number of selected artists, mostly graduates 
of the school, followed ; and then an easel, on which a portrait 
stood, was brought forward, and, the drapery being removed 
from before it, Mr. Thomas Gaffield addressed President Sher- 



ADDRESS BY MR. GAFFIELD. 



Mr. President, — In consequence of the expected 
absence of my friend Mr. John J.^ May, a worthy 
graduate and warm friend of our. school, I have been 
requested to fulfil the pleasant duty of presenting 
through you, to the English High School Associa- 
tion, the beautiful painting just now unveiled, — the 
portrait of the Rev. Robert C. Waterston, a gradu- 
ate of the class of 1825, and for nine years your 
able and honored predecessor in the office of Presi- 
dent. 

It is the gift of his classmates and other pupils, 
teachers, and friends, of our good old school, and a 
well-merited testimonial of the faithful services of 
one of its truest friends and benefactors. 

His long and earnest work on the school commit- 
tee in past years has well attested his love and 
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interest in its welfare. It was he who delivered 
that truthful and affectionate tribute to your sainted 
father, so long the head master of the school* and 
whose precious memory is enshrined in all our hearts. 
Eleven years ago his poet's pen and voice graced the 
memorable semi-centennial anniversary at the Music 
Hall. 

When it was proposed to create a fund for the 
aid of deserving students, it was Mr. Waterston who 
said that we must raise five thousand dollars, who 
gave most generously himself, and who has seen the 
noble work accomplished. 

For all these good words and works we ask your 
acceptance of this portrait, and that it be placed in 
the library, where our annual meetings are held, and 
whose shelves have been enriched by the gifts of 
his bounty. May it be a pleasant reminder to the 
pupils in all coming time of one who was himself a 
faithful pupil, and may it lead them to emulate his 
good example, and show their gratitude for the 
blessed privileges of this school by continued inter- 
est in its welfare, and earnest work for its constant 
progress ! 

Mr. President, as I gaze upon the crowd of pleas- 
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ant faces before me, my memory recurs to the in- 
teresting scenes of the semi-centennial anniversary, 
when we beheld on the platform at the Music Hall 
the venerable first head master of the school, sur- 
rounded by his honored and veteran pupils of 1821, 
who served as the orator, chaplain, and chief mar- 
shal. Our poet was there from the class of 1825. 
That good man and gifted artist, Thomas R. Gould, 
from the class of 1831, was there; and then it was 
that we unveiled the fine work of his chisel in the 
bust of his beloved teacher, Mr. Sherwin. 

To-day, the first head master, the chaplain, the 
orator, and the chief marshal, — Emerson, Babcock, 
and the Edmands Brothers, — all have vanished from 
our earthly vision. The sculptor, living in the sunny 
land of Italy, has also just "passed on ;" and a few 
days ago, at Forest Hills, we lifted the delicate 
blanket of the wintry snow to give repose to his 
precious ashes. 

The poet alone remains, and graces our meeting 
with his presence to-night. 

As we gaze upon this speaking portrait, or witness 
his beaming face, and listen to his eloquent words, 
I know that I voice the feeling in all. your hearts 
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when I say to him, May many happy and useful 
years be yet before you, may the sunshine of God*s 
love gild all your days, and may the pleasant scenes 
of this interesting occasion linger in your memory, 
and be to your soul a comfort and **a joy forever/' 



REMARKS BY GEN. THOMAS SHERWIN, 
President of the English High School Association. 



Mji. Gaffield, — In behalf of the English High 
School Association I accept this generous gift, thank- 
ing you and the other donors for so appropriate and 
welcome an addition to the objects which we value. 
Be assured, sir, it shall have an honored place among 
our cherished possessions. 

It has ever been the custom to perpetuate, by 
statue, bust, or painting, the features of those who 
have labored for the public good ; and, sir, remem- 
bering how earnest has been his interest in the 
cause of education, how ready his sympathy for the 
young, how constant his efforts to promote the pur- 
poses of this Association, and thereby to benefit the 
English High School, I am sure you could have 
presented nothing more acceptable to the members 
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of the Association than this excellent portrait of 

our ex-President, Robert C. Waterston. 

» 

Most unwillingly, at the beginning of the present 
year, we accepted Mr. Waterston' s decision to retire 
from the office of President, which for nine years 
he had held with such dignity and usefulness. 

Under his administration has been accomplished 
much of the valuable work of which our Association 
may justly be proud. His earnest voice has always 
been heard at our meetings ; his ready help and 
influence have always been given to advance the 
purposes which promised to draw into closer union 
of friendship the old scholars of the English High 
School; and to make our organization an agency 
valuable both to teachers and pupils. 

I should feel that any meeting of this Association 
was incomplete without the presence of our friend, 
and without the welcome sound of his voice. And 
I know this audience would be disappointed, did we 
not hear at least a few words from him upon this 
our annual festival. 

I have therefore the pleasure of introducing our 
honored ex-President, Rev. Robert C. Waterston. 



RESPONSE BY MR. WATERSTON. 



I AM not quite sure, Mr. President, that it is 
wise in me to say any thing at this time ; but I rely 
upon your good judgment. Your request has to me 
the force of a command ; and I therefore comply 
willingly with your invitation, were it only to express 
my grateful appreciation of your kind remarks, and 
the generous proof which has been given of the confi- 
dence and affection of long-tried friends. I know 
not .from what individuals this mark of good will 
has come. When I look around upon this large 
assembly, I can only express my heartfelt acknowl- 
edgments to all who have united in this proof' of 
personal regard. 

When one has arrived at the verge of threescore 
years and ten, and can look back over half a century, 
recalling those with whom, as school-fellows, he joy- 
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fully united both in sports and studies, there is some- 
thing solemn and touching in the remembrance of 
those far-off days. There are aspects in which that 
period seems almost like a pre-existent state. The 
coming experiences were then all unknown. In that 
morning of life to many of us, how bright appeared 
the future ! Sir, I see some around me with whom 
I have held an unbroken friendship for over sixty 
years. When, under such circumstances, I consider 
this expression of regard, I cannot but feel deeply 
moved. 

In looking upon this portrait, Mr. President, I 
am reminded of the story of my friend Edward 
Everett Hale, entitled "My Double,'* in which he 
represents himself as being constantly mistaken for 
another person, the resemblance between them being 
so exact, that they could not be distinguished the 
one from the other. They were constantly led to 
question their own identity. If they exchanged 
places, the difference was not observed. 

This portrait has been pronounced a speaking like- 
ness ; but the painting has one advantage, — it will 
never make a speech one moment too long, or utter 
a word you would wish to forget. One thing is cer- 
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tain, — it will be where my thoughts and interests 
have often been ; and when, in person, I have 
not the pleasure of being here, and . when, under 
Providence, I can be here no more, this will be the 
representative of that thought and interest I have 
long cherished. 

When I look upon the portraits of the able teach- 
ers who have finished their labors on earth, — 
Emerson and Miles and Sherwin, — each of whom, 
I cannot but gratefully remember, extended to me 
their confidence and affection, I feel alike gratified 
and honored that this portrait is to be in such 
companionship. 

It is not fitting for me to express more at length 
remarks upon this portrait, or to dwell upon its 
merits as a work of art. But perhaps I may be 
pardoned if I say one word upon the artist, who is 
my personal friend, and whose name may have been 
chiefly known to you as connected with the Art 
School associated with the Art Museum. Professor 
Otto Grundmann was born in Dresden, where he 
passed somewhat more than the first twenty years 
of his life. From his early childhood he had an 
absorbing and enthusiastic love of art. In Dresden, 
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as we well know, are collections of the rarest pro- 
ductions of the greatest masters, — works so world- 
renowned that praise is superfluous. These were 
his constant study and delight. But he was fully 
aware that far more than general culture is needed 
to meet the highest requirements of art ; and, after 
a thorough preparation, he regularly entered the 
Academy of Art, where for four years he studied 
under the ablest masters. During this course he 
received two medals, where medals have a marked 
significance. Not satisfied with this, he now pro- 
ceeded to Antwerp, that quaint old city, famous 
for its historical associations, and always to be 
remembered as the home of Rubens. Here, in the 
various departments connected with the Academy 
of Art, and under the best masters, he studied for 
three additional years. It is not my purpose to 
dwell upon his professional career ; but I will simply 
add, that, while in that city pursuing successfully 
his profession, a purpose was cherished in our own 
community among public-spirited gentlemen to or- 
ganize a school of art for drawing and painting 
which should possess special advantages from its 
connection with the Art Museum, whose magnificent 
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collections would * be freely accessible to students. 
The important question under consideration was, 
Where is the competent instructor which such a 
position requires ? One or two of our ablest artists, 
who had been fellow-students with Mr. Grundmann, 
and who were well acquainted with his marked 
ability, without hesitation suggested his appointment. 
The result was, that Mr. Otto Grundmann, five years 
since, came to this city, and gave himself to his 
work. The school, as we all know, has become one 
of our honored institutions ; and so conscientiously 
has Mr. Grundmann devoted himself to the duties 
devolving upon him, that he has been known mostly 
as the Professor. For some time past, however, 
through his studio, his distinguished ability has be- 
come more widely recognized, and thus the produc- 
tions of his pencil, in addition to his labors at the 
Art School, have gained for him an acknowledged 
artistic reputation. 

During the last summer, passing that season as I 
do in the mountain region, I ascended Mount Wash- 
ington ; and in recalling that event I am vividly 
reminded of this school : for is not this emphatically 
the High School.? Is it not among' schools what 
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Mount Washington is to other ele<rations ? Does it 
not teach those higher branches which lead to more 
extended views ? and, by the inculcation of noble 
principles, does it not seek to develop a lofty and 
commanding character? There was a similitude in 
all I saw. As we mounted upward, one obstacle was 
overcome after another. The prospect constantly 
widened ; fresh beauties opened to the eye ; new 
grandeur every moment burst upon us ; while added 
inspiration flowed in with each advancing step, 
until at length, when we had reached an elevation 
of some six thousand feet, there came a sudden 
change. Driven by an easterly wind, thick mists, 
like an impenetrable curtain, enveloped us. Dense 
clouds obliterated the whole view, threatening our 
brightest expectations with sad disappointment. " It 
were better," we were tempted to exclaim, " to have 
remained in the valleys below ! What advantage 
have we in being here } " Still wq went clambering 
on through clouds and darkness, with feelings, it 
must be acknowledged, of dismay ; when suddenly it 
became lighter, and in another instant a new vision 
burst upon our sight. 

We were above the clouds, which stretched in 



Respo7tse by Mr, Waterston, 17 

one solid mass as far as the eye could penetrate, 
appearing like an unbroken ocean, white as the 
drifted snow, except where touched here and there 
with hues more brilliant than the rainbow. We 
stood upon this rocky summit as on a solitary island 
in the midst of the sea. Jefferson, Adams, Munroe, 
Madison, Lafayette, Kearsarge, Moosilauke, the Pilot 
Range, and Stratford Peaks were all covered, ' We 
were alone amid the surging clouds; yet around us 
was an atmosphere clear as crystal, with an infinite 
firmament above, through which the sun sent floods 
of golden light. Such beauty and sublimity baffle 
the power of human language to describe. It seemed 
like the vision of St. John in the Apocalypse. 

And even so, I thought, it is in the acquirement 
of knowledge. One difficulty is overcome after 
another. We toil onward and upward, climbing over 
prostrate trees of error, and planting our feet on the 
flinty rocks of accepted verity; and yet, when we 
hoped for wider and clearer views, lo, thick mists 
gather around us, and our fondest anticipations 
seem doomed to disappointment. But let us not 
yield, even for a moment, to despair. Still persevere, 
onward and upward, confident that presently the 
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clouds shall be under our feet, and that on every 
side of us will shine the clear light of truth. 

Standing there on the mountain-summit, we 
seemed utterly isolated from every living thing : 
we were apparently transferred to another planet. 
But by and by there were rifts in the clouds. The 
huge masses were torn asunder, and through the 
opening rents we could catch glimpses of the old 
familiar world far below. Soon other mountain- 
summits were seen ; then whole ranges of hills, 
with wide-spread forests, interspersed with cultivated 
farms, and cottages and hamlets and villages and 
towns, and lakes gleaming in the sun, and spar- 
kling rivers and mountain-brooks. Here dashed the 
Ammonoosuck, and there the Androscoggin; while 
far away flowed, in its long sweep, the winding 
Connecticut, and along the edge of the horizon 
flashed the distant Atlantic. Around us, near at 
hand, amid the rocks, nestled delicate Alpine flow- 
ers, and plants and mosses and lichens peculiar to 
Switzerland and Labrador. It was a scene- alike 
stupendous and sublime, while its marvellous beauty 
gave to it an inexpressible fascination. 

And does not all this shadow forth to the mind 



Response by Mr. Waters ton. 19 

what is true in the acquisition of knowledge ? We 
may in our progress be overtaken by mists and 
clouds : some may be thoroughly chilled ; while 
others, bewildered, may consider themselves as lost; 
but, if we will press on with energy and faith, each 
threatening shadow will vanish, an unbounded ex- 
panse will open, and the wisdom, the goodness, and 
love of God will be clearly seen shining over all. 
Courage, fidelity, perseverance, will assuredly have 
their reward. 

We naturally recall the splendid language of Mil- 
ton, written more than two centuries ago: "I will 
straight conduct you to a hillside, where I will point 
you out the right path to a virtuous and noble edu- 
cation. Laborious, indeed, at the first ascent, but 
else so smooth, so green, so full of goodly prospect 
and melodious sounds on every side, that the harp 
of Orpheus was not more charming." 

But one word more, and I will detain you no 
longer. After we had seen the sun go down, and 
beheld through that high atmosphere the kindling 
of the stars, until the heavens were filled with a 
wondrous company of blazing constellations, and 
caught a glimpse even of the new comet which had 
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just made its appearance, we came within doors, 
and there, in the ample parlors of the Summit House, 
was music and dancing. Here also the similitude 
holds good ; for even now in the corridors I hear the 
sound of feet, and in the spacious hall are prepa- 
rations which invite the young, and give welcome to 
all who may be ready to unite in the continued festivi- 
ties of this delightful occasion. 
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